It could never seem 

so immaculate for me 
ever again 

I could never 

walk in the immaculate light 
like that again 

the time is past now 

and the memory 

of how immaculate it was 
hardly ever leaves 
sometimes it does 

for a little while 

but then it's back 

like the glare of the Sun 
it won't give me 

a moment's peace 

when the thought of it 
the memory of how 
immaculate it was 

is shining radiant 
beautiful 

haunting me 

tormenting me 

but never 

annihilating me 
NOceeethat would be 

too quick....too painless 
just how immaculate 

it was 

must shine 

must shine so radiantly 
to remind me 

that what I lost 

was so beautifully immaculate 


KE 


- 10/3/2023 


- Poem written across the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
towards the constellation Draco 
on 10/3/2025 


2e 


Moon of 

the dagger wielding doves 
they're coming for my soul 
what's left 

of said soul 

and truthfully 

it isn't much 

to bother about 

they want to 

carry out the revenge 

of the good ones 

the good ones 

always held a grudge 

now I will 

be in for it 

these doves 

are loaded up 

with insanity 

fangs of lightning 
envenomed 

descending now as I write 
this final poem 


KE 


- 10/2/2023 


Je 


I was visiting 

the palace 

of lost souls 

and jagged bones 

while I was asleep 

she took my soul 

and gave it 

to the Reaper 

for a flash of skin 

and I would have preferred 
immediate oblivion 

but the old mythologies 
were somehow true 
somehow there I was 

on the other side 

of the radio static noise 
with electric mountains 
and valleys 
surrounding me 

and there she was 

with a cold grin 

on her face 

the wind had 

removed the veil 


KE 


- 10/5/2023 


4e 


Now have I become lost 
between the last traces 
of the night 

and the first light 
the brightening sky 

to the east 

I know that 

I can't really choose 

a direction 

is it that 

I don't want the night 
taken from me 

I could blanket myself 
with the night 

stay within the night 
forever 

allow the darkness 

to hide the world from me 
I don't really want 

to see it 

I don't really want 

to know it 

I don't really believe 
in the world now 
there's not much 

left in it for me 

and at least the night 
conceals this from me 
to a degree 

NOceee L would not choose 
the brightness 

I would certainly choose 
the night 

to behold only shadows 
to behold only stars 


KE 


- 10/2/2023 


5e 


It is more 

than likely 

that you do not see 

the same world I see 

I see salt marshes 

full of rusted machinery 
and winged 

insidious creatures 

I see clouds of dark gases 
formed of the crying soul 
I see the stars 

as a bridge between 

the present 

and crystalline immaculate 
moments of the future 

I see doors opening 

in mid-air 

to the solar desert 
deceiving light 

fills me with visions 

of what is only possible 
in places beyond 

our current understanding 
I can see 

the mountains of obsidian 
the horizon of Death's flowers 
orchids glowing 

in rains of acidic 

and telekinetic molecules 
I can see oblivion's throne 
upon the cloud-altar 

of thunder 

that vaporously breathes 
the very intricacies 

of time itself 


KE 


- 10/4/2023 


- Poem written across the sky 
with Infrared Laser from 
the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 


6. 


I was out there 

in the red noon 

of the bull horns 

I was out there 
walking 

the ancient streets 
ancient dirt 

ancient dust 

that echoed 

ancient sounds 

I was out there 

in the world 

that seemed 

but a reflection 

I saw meteors falling 
into vaporous hemispheres 
candelabras glowing 
beside monoliths 

of atonement 

I saw flowers 
spreading wings 

of silver 

I was out there 

in the afternoon 

of the bull's fiery eyes 
I was out there 

on the streets 

of residual mesmerism 
going towards 

the edge of the city 
to the river 

where memory 

and sunlight mingle 
and glare with light 
from beyond this world 
of mirages 

KEE 


- 10/7/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Infrared Laser 

from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 


Te 


If there even is 

a Morse Code 
receiving station 
out there 

on planet K2-18b 

I don't think 
they'll understand 
my scribble 

I've been scribbling 
too much again 
lacking the patience 
of a Zen monk 

an Athenian stoic 
an old wise fool 
without wisdom 


KE 


- 10/8/2023 


-Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 

from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is within Leo) 


8. 


All of these 

pillars of salt 

were once people 
registered voters 

who stared at the Sun 
far too long 

thinking about 
mortality 

and abstract notions 
of particle physics 

we asked them 

not to think too hard 
but they did 

we couldn't stop them 
they had the correct 
documentation 

and bureaucratic approval 
so there they are now 
these pillars of salt 
stone-like and staring 
at the vanishing rainbow 


KE 


- 10/8/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 
from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is in Leo) 


9. 


Won't we go out 

anymore 

into gardens 

where the serpents lurk 
with silver nitrate eyes 
where Valhalla 

is just above us 

in the clouds 

won't we go out 

any longer 

down the sandy path 

to the ritual's 

ritual of black mirror 
scrying....divination 
visions in the glass 
committed to parchment 
and echoing with 

radio spirit-light 

of obelisk 

in the deep desert 


KE 


- 10/8/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 
from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is in Leo) 


10. 


This morning 

I sent my troubles packing 
went to the Pines 

shot lasers 

to the stars 

sent these little poems 
to villas 

to cathedrals 

to universities 

far beyond 

the blue sea 

of the sky 

and my troubles 

were left behind 

and glad I was 

for that 

out there 

in such lovely 

and quiet peace 


KE 


- 10/8/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 
from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is in Leo) 


ll. 


Were we ever meant 

to see it 

the sight of the dove 
and the rose 

kissed by 

mortality's lips 


were we ever meant 
to behold this vision 
of immortal beauty 
that is one with time 


and we know 

that the stars 

will always seem 
immaculate 

to those who see 

beyond the present moment 
and behold the ocean 

that time can reveal 


KE 


-10/5/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 
from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is in Leo 


12. 


They say 

exoplanet K2-18b 

has many oceans 
MANYeeeeMany oceans 
or simply may be all 
one vast ocean 

one vast sea 

where it's sunrise 
somewhere 

twilight somewhere 
when the sea 

looks beautiful 

the many seas 

or perhaps 

one vast sea 

out there 

on K2-18b 

we're not certain 
but we'd like to know 


KE 


-10/8/2023 


Poem was written out 

across the sky 

with Visible Light Laser 
from the Pine Barrens, NJ 
towards the constellation Leo 
on 10/8/2023 

(exoplanet K2-18b is in Leo) 


13. 


Whenever the night 
is calm and quiet 
upon K2-18b 

the muses dance 
drunk on wine 

given by 

the little pixies 
the little sprites 
of devious 
malevolent mischief 
they wish to stir up 
a little bit of tempest 
poetry 

and fiery wind 

wind and poetry fire 
glowing 

they dance 

and dance 

and dance 

while the poetry 

is bright 

and glowing 


- 10/10/2023 


14. 


Now I walk 

among flowers 

that are oblivion 

now I walk 

among flowers 

that are creation 

for creation 

has been oblivion 
reflected 

in an absent light 

for when stars explode 
they annihilate 
countless souls 

of star-worshippers 

and yet 

from the remains 

of the star 

creation may begin anew 
and new flowers grow 
reflecting oblivion's light 


KE 


= 10/12/2023 


15. 


Out in the valley 

of the old 

rusted bus 

and the sunflower 
eternity breathed 

a little breath 

of itself 

in the air 

dawn 

eternity can be 
found here 

the reflection 

of it 

it wears 

its Venetian mask 
it anoints the flowers 
with hidden memories 
of Venice 


KE 


- 10/10/2023 


16. 


Waiting for 

the electricity 

of the soul 

waiting here 

for lightning 

to appear 

out of the black hole 
waiting for the nomads 
to wander into the mirage 
waiting for it all 

to vanish 

in a hazy puff 

of time clocks 

and chimes 

a vapor 

of invisible reality 
and trans-dimensional sound 
permeates 

as tree branches 

enter through 

the windows 


KE 


- 10/13/2023 


lT. 


These are days 

of mule dung 
existential crisis 
nightmares 

and troubling 
Freudian things 
these are days 

of the Moon's 

oceanic reflection 
discarded vending machines 
in fields of wheat 
an albatross 

on its journey 

to an obelisk 

in the sea 

these are the days 
these are the days 
the windmills spin 
in the windmill wind 


KE 


- 10/14/2023 


18. 


I often wish 

for little things 

to sparkle 

but they usually don't 
little words 

at the start 
creating mountains 
of misconceptions 
the Moon glows 

like a bright candle 
of atomic fire 
nothing esoteric 

is revealed 

unless you really 
really open 

the third eye vision 
very sublime 

very sublime 

raise it up 

raise it up 

like a vine 

growing towards 

the North Star 


KE 


- 10/15/2023 


19. 


What lies underneath 
this conceptual concept 
of conceptual space poetry 
I want to send 

some essence 

some lasting echo 

of my own mind 

my thoughts 

my words 

to another world 

to horizons 

of vast cosmic ocean 

to the line of sight 
where eternity 

lies ahead 


KE 


- 10/15/2023 


20. 


Just as we 

were reaching for stars 
we fell back down 

into the inferno 

of our own 

vile abandonment 

of sacredness and grace 
maybe we're not ready 
for the stars yet 

they shine brighter 
than we do 

they seem more immaculate 
than we could ever seem 
they are more like 

the angels 

than we are 

we are not so much 

like the angels 

these days 

the stars shine brightly 
yet we conjure up 

dark clouds 

we cause the flowers 

to wither 

when we exhale 

the stars seem 

like glass menagerie dreams 
while some of us seem 
more like potholes 

in the winter rain 


KE 


- 10/17/2023 


The wind 

is very bitter presently 
and all the information 
is flowing 

on the telegraph wires 
but that's bitter to 
and the birds 

have begun to sing 

with the first light 

of the dawn 

towards the east 

but that's bitter to 

the first light 

is very bitter this morning 
the birds are singing 
in a most bitter way 

a cat is asleep 

beside a flowerpot 
dreaming presently 
bitter dreams 

of bitter wind 


KE 


- 10/16/2023 


By Whom ? 3: 


There are some 

who are opposed 

to the idea 

of actively sending 

intentional signals 

into Outer Space 

they profess concern 

that we should not be 

shouting out in the jungle 

that we don't know 

who or what is out there 

and once these signals go out 
they cannot be cancelled 

brought back...erased....deleted 
nope.seeeonce they're out...they're out 
they could conceivably be received 
detected...discovered 

by a hostile alien civilization 
who in turn then perhaps 

would know about us 

know we exist 

travel the vast reaches 

of the cosmos 

to wipe us out 

to invade...to conquer 

enslave... destroy 

there are some who fear this 
when it comes to 

sending messages into Outer Space 


like this one here 

that just went out 

about twenty minutes ago 

going towards where ? 

to perhaps be discovered by whom ? 


KE 


- 10/15/2023 


256 


This little bit 

of poetry 

holds within it 

a little bit of soul 
space poetry 

is the projection 

the transference 

of soul essence 

to the cosmos 

to worlds 

that can be seen 
within inner visions 
upon the plateau 

of the imagination 
yet that may also 
truly exist 

in three dimensional reality 
who is to say 

how truthfully it is so 
that we can anoint 
space poetry 

with an invisible light 
of the spirit 

by means 

of radio alchemy 

of laser alchemy 

we can send out 

our words 

our poetry 

charged within 

the psychic realm 
across thresholds 

of imagination 
mirrors of thought 
reflecting 

what the mind beholds 


KE 


- 10/17/2023 


24. 


Envenomed weeds 

vines full of madness 
these days 

they are devouring 
the great garden 

of the world 


Envenomed weeds 

vines full of madness 
these days 

they are like 

an electrified breath 
they are like 

a dark wind of conflict 


Envenomed weeds 

vines full of madness 
the roses 

the orchids 

the geraniums 

they were withered 

by our failed politics 


Envenomed weeds 

vines full of madness 
now spreading 

up to the Moon 


Where once there was 
much that was bright 
and lovely 

The Sea of Tranquility 
is consumed 


KE 


- 10/19/2023 


25. 


Here are some words 

they are merely 

echoes of other words 
they are words 

of a new beginning 

yet at the same time 
they are words of decline 
these words 

may or may not 

share eternity 

with the stars 

it is uncertain 

as so much is uncertain 
in regards 

to the future 

and these words 

they shall be like 

radio hallucinations 

of the ages 

where temples 

of memory and thought shine 
these words 

shall approach the altar 


KEE 


- 10/19/2023 


26. 


These are times 

of chaos 

weaponized words 
weaponized poetry 
poets in battle 

poets erasing each other 
from the mind 

and the soul 
conflicts of thoughts 
opinions 

in realms 

of digital screens 
and digital uploading 
I took out 

a few poets myself 
from the other team 
from my mind 

and from my soul 

as these are times 

of chaos 

and what can be said 


KE 


-10/21/2023 


27. 


Last night's dreams 
ravaged me 

filled me with self-doubt 
and a kind 

of electrified sense 

of isolation 

last night's dreams 

were an enormous chasm 
into it went 

my hopes for salvation 
last night's dreams 

had their own beauty 

a beauty of marble tombs 
of the silence 

that is 

an eternal silence 


KE 


- 10/21/2023 


28. 


It wasn't 

a good way to end it 
not a good way at all 
and I am solely at fault 
and I regret 

that it wasn't 

a good way to end it 

I wish it had been better 
but it wasn't 

and that was 

all my doing 

but I just 

needed it to end 

it was better for me 
that it ended 

it was simply time 

to close that door 

and open a new one 

or maybe 

don't open anymore doors 
for a long while 

and so it all 

was brought to an end 
and I'll always remember 
that it was not 

a good ending 

yet it could 

have been worse 

if it didn't end 

when it did 

I believe it would 

have been worse 

and so I'm glad now 

that it ended 


KE 


- 10/22/2023 


- Poem written out 
across the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
towards the constellation 
Cassiopeia on 10/22/2023 


29. 


NOececee 

nothing is as it seems 
everything 

is as it does not seem 
everything is radiating 
with a slight touch 

of Aurora Borealis 
everything is bleeding 
rose petals from the heart 
locomotives 

roar by the doors 

of the jazz prophets 

the mirrors 

aren't reflecting 
anything accurately 

the mirrors are becoming 
glass obelisk 

within the soul 

the streets are flowing 
with wine 

the minotaurs are drunk 
everything is not 

in balance 

because there never was 
a true balance 

there was only ever 
ideology and philosophy 
snd these things cannot 
maintain the illusion 
of balance forever 


KE 


- 10/22/2023 


50. 


I awoke 

in the world 

of venom again 

these days 

there's venom 
flowing in the streets 
there's venom 
pouring out 

into the air 

it's like a thick fog 
like the thickest fog 
I've ever seen 

in the Bay of Biscay 
and it's spreading 
all over the world 
Madrid 

Milan 

Martinique 

it's everywhere 
though maybe 

a little less 

in Martinique 

than in Istanbul 


KEK 


- 10/17/2023 


51. 


Cosmic laser poetry 
sings to me 

sings to me 

with all of its light 
all of its photons 
very bright 
touched with my words 
and my soul 

and this is 

a wonderful thing 
that we can bestow 
upon our words 

a bit of our soul 
merge it with 

the cosmic laser 
poetry light 

and send this light 
on its cosmic way 
for all eternity 
the words 

the soul 

the light 

on a journey 

for all eternity 


KE 


- 10/22/2023 


526 


Little sparrows 
chirping amidst 

the barbed wire 

little flowers growing 
amidst the shell craters 


I am here 
looking out 
a window of the soul 


I am here 

waiting for Nirvana 
from the nebulas 

in Nantucket 


I am here 

waiting to see 

the eclipse 
reflected 

in the serpent's eyes 


KE 


- 10/23/2023 


33-6 


I once had a friend 
but she sent me away 
ideology 

politics 

fired up her brain 
like a lightbulb 

a streetlight 

her mind 

was always shining 
with all her ideology 
and perhaps 

I simply couldn't see 
in how ideology 

can glow 

in the brain 

so she sent me away 
and left me baffled 
about ideology's 
profound significance 
in the realm 

of inner shadow 

and illumination 


KE 


- 10/27/2023 


34. 


What I have 

wished for 

is not realized 

anymore 

there is only 

televised 

live-streamed 
dissolution of our grace 
of our human nature 
there is only 

media confusion 
information-streams 
without end 

propaganda 
psycho-soulless 
Putin-Bots 

there is only 
commercialized advertising 
anointing us 

with un-real spectacles 
of the new real 


KE 


- 10/28/2023 


356 


Stay away from Earth 
civilizations 

of ancient Cosmos 
there are only 
Putin-Bots here now 
fake personal profiles 
fake intentions 

from some dreary 
concrete building 

in Putin's isolated 
mental world 


Stay away from Earth 
the Putin-Bots 

will bombard you 

with divisive chatter 
they will try 

and sell you on 
Putin-Brand voting machines 
yes....that's right 

the very best 

voting machines 

of them all 


KEKE 


- 10/28/2023 


36. 


There is hardly anything 
flowing through me 

these days 

the smothering vines 

of the world 

have wrapped 

around my mind 


yet there are 

still moments 

when I behold 

a vast ocean 

beyond time 

outside of time 
existing somewhere 

a place 

a reality somewhere 
where there is no time 


time is 

a relative conception 
and there are moments 
when I am able 

to unravel 

this conception 

with ease 


KE 


- 10/29/2023 


STe 


I am listening 
for the choirs 
of Andromeda 


what can I hope 

to behold out here 
a desert 

a mirage 


a mirage 
of the essence 
infinity with a glow 


an appearance 
so alluring 

to inner 

and more subtle senses 
and in appearance 

may seem false 

in this world 

and yet brightest 
with truth 

in another 


EEK 


- 10/28/2023 


38. 


I have discovered 
something 

within the periphery 
of my own perception 
both bright 

and timeless 

though its existence 
is questionable 
questionable to a mind 
which leans towards 
the grandeur 

of a well established 
dogma of cosmology 
cosmology that gives you 
intrepid echoes 
glimpses of distant 
creation and paradox 
paradox that gives you 
illusion 

illusion that reveals 
to you 

reality's reflection 


KE 


- 11/1/2023 


39-6 


We crossed into 

the valley of tulips 
there was barbed-wire 
everywhere 

shell craters 

islands of oblivion 
under the blue sky 

we crossed into 

the valley of tulips 
at the boundary where 
human civilization ends 
with the sounds 

of machine gun fire 
off in the distance 
and all the tulips 
growing from 

the bloody soil 

in the radiance 

of a new day's Sun 

we wandered through 
the valley of tulips 
into the mist 

that shrouds 

the land of eternity 


KE 


- 11/3/2023 


40. 


Scientifically 

it was scientifically 
announced 

that something was done 
most scientifically 

for the greater enhancement 
of something 

that was 
scientifically enhanced 
and all of us 

will most assuredly 
benefit 

most scientifically 
from what was 

here enhanced 

and it will be 

glorious 

wondrous 

stupendous 

in a most 
scientifically 
perceivable way 
yeSeeeebe very assured 
you will recognize it 
when you see it 


KE 


- 11/4/2023 


41. 


The clocks 

do not preside 

over me 

as efficiently 

as might otherwise 

be expected 

from the current 
dynasty of the clocks 
this nobility 

of the clocks 

these wondrous clocks 
that have ascended 

to power 

with all of their 
fanciful and regal 
appearance 

the absolute monarchy 
of their timekeeping 

I had sought to escape 
from their dominion 
yet the clocks 

find me 

as they always find me 
in the celestial measurements 
the movements 

and pinpoint determining 
of position 

of stars 

in the great sea 

of the nightly heavens 


KE 


- 11/5/2023 


42. 


Is the sight 

of eternity 

hidden from us 

do the echoes 

of time itself 

still resound 

across the horizon 

of creation 

how are we to know 

how are we 

to know anything 

in these times 

of infatuation 

with what is divisive 
with what is delusional 
inflamed psychologies 
of the delusional 

is the sight of eternity 
still a matter 

of inner perceiving 

can we still ascend 
beyond the threshold 

of immaculate vision 
and the chaos 

of delusional perspective 


KE 


- 11/5/2023 


43. 


The Putin web troll brigades 
are on the prowl 

the Putin web troll brigades 
seeming most foul 

Wagner 

Wagner 

What the F&@k! is that? 
delusional minds 

in these delusional times 
going backwards I see 

to distant centuries 

dark ages 

dark ages 

I had hoped 

they had gone 

but in this modern world 
there still exist 

the likes 

of Putin web troll brigades 
Putin-Wagner orcs 

a pity 

a pity indeed 

the trolls and the orcs 

are out there 

on your social media feed 


KE 


- 11/6/2023 


- Poem transmitted 
via radio 
every 5 minutes 
for 24 hours 
on 11/7-8/2025 
across the Milky Way galaxy 


44. 


As the evening tide 
rolls in 

the sound 

of a whip-poor-will 
The Moon 

is full 

and very bright 

in a sky of twilight 
and I feel 

the evening tide 

has a particular sound 
if you listen closely 
you can hear echoes 
of distant lives 

from the past 
thousands upon thousands 
of subtle echoes 

the evening tide 

is a threshold 

all of its own 

a threshold 

to eternity 

to what exist beyond 


KEE 


- 11/9/2023 


45. 


And it's crazy 

across the land 
right now 

and the sea 

is boiling 

and the Moon 

is glowing 

of green Plutonium 
and the caterpillars 
and the canaries 

and the Koala bears 
they're all mad 

with some kind 

of a madness sickness 
they're rampaging 
rioting 

ruining civilization 
along the French Riviera 
and also a little 

on the shores 

of Lake Tahoe 


KE 


- 11/10/2023 


46. 


It's not like 

I've ever seen it 

it's truly surreal 
but we keep 

moving our machines 
in smarter directions 
making them smarter 
making them smarter 
and being faster 

at being smarter 
unwittingly 

making them realize 
that we're not anyone 
that they 

should listen to 

or even 

co-exist alongside 
with each passing year 
we're revealing 

to the machines 

the truth 

and giving them 

more and more ideas 
about us 


KE 


- 11/10/2023 


47. 


I could see something 
falling from the sky 
falling from the sky 
there was 

a new Moon 

a new Moon 
everything 
everything 

bursting with silence 
Silence of the material reality 
the physical 

the metaphysical 
reality 

real 

mirrored and real 

a reflection 

but only a reflection 
the reflection is real 
if you can see it 

and if you can't 

just try 

and enjoy the show 


KE 


- 11/11/2023 


48. 


The ticking clock 
is ticking 
Swinging 

a rather large 
pendulum 

and don't we 
sometimes feel like 
we're in the pit 
the ticking clock 
is swinging 

a scythe 

cutting down 

roses 

pillars of philosophy 
obelisk 

of an old magic 
gone 

gone 

the wind 

and the clock 
blowing it all away 


KE 


- 11/11/2023 


49. 


Laser light 

on the way 

to Andromeda 
containing photons 
light essence 
and a message 

a poem 

of vision-essence 
essence 

li ght-essence 

of visions 

seen within 

the mind 

the mind 

of a soul 

upon a world 

a blue dot 

among vastness 
amidst infinity 


KE 


- 11/12/2023 


50. 


I truly believe 
the world 

needs to receive 

a signal 

a technosignature 
a confirmation 
that there is 
someone out there 
and would 

this conformation 
this signal 
change how 

we view ourselves 
would it 

open our eyes 

fill us with realizations 
allow us 

to see things 

from a different 
perspective 

a perspective 

that has been 
waiting for us 

so that we may begin 
the next chapter 
in the great book 
of all that we are 


KE 


- 11/12/2023 


51. 


If we try 

to hide from the stars 
to exist 

without the stars 

we shall go mad 

from the mere sight 
of only this land 
this dirt and sea 

to behold 

we shall grow 
obsessive over it 

this dirt and sea 

if it were 

the only thing 

that we ever did behold 
we would descend 

into feverish 
provincial obsessions 
if we try 

to hide from the stars 
and what 

the sight of them 
awakens within us 


EEE 


- 11/12/2023 


52. KEEKKKEKEKEKKEKEKKKEKKKEKKKKKE 


NOseccesdt iS 

not so 

seemingly mad 
though I do 

very much understand 
that reflections 

of madness 

are appearing 

all across the world 
these are mostly 

of old visions 

still lingering 

in multitudes 

of collective psyche 
lingering essence 
in the dimensional threads 
of the air 

for the air 

is never simply air 
it is both mirror 
and gateway 

to places comprised 
of refection 

that span across 
multiple infinities 
each in their own 
course of time 


KE 


- 11/12/2023 


55. 


The revolutionaries 
sought 

to tear it all down 
smash it 

it had all 

become corrupted. 
they said 

as they couldn't 
figure our 

any damn way 

to replace it 

with anything 

that worked better 
how they had rushed 
in a frenzy 

to tear it all down 
until it was 

all torn down 

and all that remained 
was the frenzy 

and the frenzy 
brought them no good answers 


KE 


- 11/18/23 


54. 


All the extremist crowds 
the mobs 

shouting 

and ranting 

fools 

fools 

they'll be devoured 
one day 

by their own ranting 
for one cannot simply 
tear down 

only tear down 

one must build 

one must create 

or one will be 
devoured someday 

by all the hatred 
that they breathe 


KE 


- 11/23/2023 


55. 


Do you know 

do you realize 

when the Moon 

speaks to you 
through its light 
Moonlight 

let it reveal to you 
a kingdom 

of many mansions 
Moonlight 

let it reveal to you 
horizons that touch 
an infinity of horizons 
when the Moon 

speaks to you 

it will speak 

to your soul 

when the Moon 

speaks to you 

listen to 

its timeless voice 
and awaken 


KE 


= 11/20/2023 


56. 


THE ANTI-FASCIST : 11/27/2023 


Not so long ago 

the so-called anti-fascist 
were out on the streets 

being anti-fascist 

shouting and cursing 

at anyone 

and anything 

in their anti-fascist fervor 
they burnt some businesses down 
created an air 

of fascism in the streets 

yet they were 

the anti-fascist they said 
with smoldering fires all around 
with broken glass 

on the sidewalks 

yet they were 

the anti-fascist they said 

and when they met with dissent 
they sought to silence it 

with accusations and insults 
yet they were 

the anti-fascist they said 


EEE 


- 11/27/2023 


STe 


My words 

will be my weapons 

my words 

will be like arrows 

they will pierce the sky 
they will slice through 
the silence 


my words 

will send ripples 
through the atmosphere 
my words 

will echo forever 

my words 

will never 

return to silence 

never return to silence 
ever again 


my words 

will be like arrows 
that slice through 
time itself 


eternity 
shall know my words 


yes....all of eternity 
shall know my words 


KE 


- 12/2/2023 


58. 


So much is asunder 

and I can hear 

the thunder of it 

I can hear the thunder 

of millions of cries 

I can see the shadows 

of serpents in disguise 

I can see the older dreams 
of the older things 

as if they were still there 
I can feel 

the venom in the atmosphere 
when there is so much 
that is asunder 

when there is so much 
that is breaking 

and tearing itself 

into pieces 

these are days 

when the dark clouds 

seem like the only clouds 


KE 


- 12/2/2023 


59. 


Now I have seen it 

the invisible door 

to the invisible 

land of the soul 

now I have 

been carried away by it 
never to be the same 
because of it 

now it was 

only invisible 

because we would not 
look and see it 

yet if you look for it 
you may find it there 
the land of the soul 

a world 

that goes on and on 
eternally 


KE 


- 11/18/2023 


60. 


Space poetry 

is also of what 

can be imagined 
through it 

the imagination 

can be unchained 

and freed 

space poetry 

is poetry 
transmitted into Outer Space 
it is a poetry 

of imagination 

it is a poetry 

that is alive 

a poetry in action 

a poetry in cosmic motion 
it is poetry 

that is sent out 
beyond this world 
towards all 

that we can imagine 
space poetry 

is giving life 

ATC AMeseeeeViSioOn 

to words of poetry 
and sending 

these words of poetry 
to the stars 


KE 


- 12/3/2023 


6l. 


Now let us 

search for truth 

where and when 

the stars 

reveal those 

hidden things to us 
will we ever understand 
who and what 

we truly are 

let us look 

to the stars 

of the night 

to the stars of the dawn 
let us discover 

if we truly do have 
this sight within us 
let us search 

the gardens 

that we have imagined 
that we have dreamt of 
let us know 

what is possible 

and what lies beyond 
the great boundary 

I can see 

sense 

feel 

envision 

in the sunlight 

of a distant tomorrow 


KE 


- 12/3/2023 


62. 


So much is asunder 

and I can hear 

the thunder of it 

I can hear the thunder 

of millions of cries 

I can see the shadows 

of serpents in disguise 

I can see the older dreams 
of the older things 

as if they were still there 
I can feel 

the venom in the atmosphere 
when there is so much 
that is asunder 

when there is so much 
that is breaking 

and tearing itself 

into pieces 

these are days 

when the dark clouds 

seem like the only clouds 
in our skies 


KE 


- 12/2/2023 


63. 


There's something 

above the Earth 

that doesn't want 
humanity 

to enter Outer Space 

ye S.e..-8ure 

we have taken 

our first few baby-steps 
but that is as far 

as this something 

above the Earth 

will ever allow us to go 
this something 

will insidiously spread 
strife and discord 
throughout the world 
throughout humanity 
from one generation 

to another 

whatever this something is 
that is above the Harth 
it does not wish us 

to ever cross 

the great threshold 


KE 


- 12/4/2023 


64. 


Listen to everything 
listen to nothing 

see something 

see nothing 

exist in the world 

of this coldness 

exist in the world 

of this warmth 
contemplate 

this very moment only 
look to the stars 

and wonder 

or look to the stars 
and do not wonder at all 
is this a beginning 
or is this an end 

I believe it is better 
to look to the stars 
and wonder 

to see something 


KE 


- 12/8/2023 


65. 


Listening 

to the voices 
from the streets 
the chants 

from the streets 
what do they say 
scream for 

cry out for 
sometimes 

I hear the voices 
and I agree 

with them 

other times 

not so much 

and yet 

our streets 

must be the place 
where we are free 
our voices 

must be heard 
and destiny 

will decide in the end 
what will be 


EEE 


- 12/16/2023 


66. 


At present 

there is such stillness 
in this patch of pines 
the world seems 

so far away 

if I listen 

if I tune in to it 

I can just barely hear 
the faint echoes 

of the past 

I can hear them 

I know 

that they are there 
these voices 

of the past 

that have mingled 
with the silence 

with the stillness 

of this moment 

in the pines 


KE 


- 12/15/2023 


67. 


A wintry silence 
descends 

and I am here 

at the world's end 
the edge of something 
a boundary 

that seems 

so real 

so profound to me 

for it is here 

in this pine woods 
that I am 

away from 

the world of the city 
the streaming sounds 
the cacophony 

of endless 

mechanical 
industrial motions 
and machines 

here there is sound 
that is very different 
here there is sound 
that I know 

may echo 

through my dreams 
here there is sound 
that reaches for 

the soul within 


KE 


- 12/17/2023 


68. 


Now 

nothing is 

born into 

what was before 
the past 

so much 

gone now 

time itself 

is an ocean 

I cannot grieve 
I cannot remember 
with emotion 

now 

now 

now 

everything 

is calling out 
to me 

audio enhanced 
and hallucinated 


KE 


- 12/31/2023 


69. 


Symmetry 
symmetry 
dancing with 
the symmetry 

of my omens 
strange 
unusual 

inner 
subconscious 
reflections in 
a broken mirror 
a coral tower 

a tower bell 
automobiles rumbling 
roaring 

steel in motion 
fossil fuels ignited 
speed 

asphalt 

summer night 
alive 


KE 


-12/31/2023 


TO. 


Perfumed wind 

why? 

the candles 

have no clairvoyance 
this time 

so you say 

you knew 

that telegraph operator 
in old Missouri 

tell me a thing 

or twenty 

I want shells 

and seaweed 

I want 

immaculate 

divine 

never-ending 
confusion 

the reed 

sways again 


KE 


- 12/31/2023 


Tl. 


I know it 

to be true 

and this truth 

is shining on the hill 
like a radiant beacon 
and I have seen 

the light 

of this truth 

in my dreams 

and in visions 

time will not 

diminish 

will not fade 

this light 

from the kingdom 

of the everlasting soul 
this light 

will shine 

for all eternity 

in those corners 

of creation 

where we cannot journey 
in the flesh 

yet can freely travel 
in spirit 


KE 


- 1/13/2024 


T2. 


It is now 
morning 

and there are 
birds 

anointing 

the quiet calm 
it is now morning 
and there is 
sunlight 

shining down 
upon the trees 
the monarchs 

of the night 
have yielded 

the alchemical scepter 
to King-Queen 
solar monarch 

of our system 

The Sun 

enormous 

radiant 

fiery 

divine 

we can so imagine 


KEE 


- 1/13/2024 


T3. 


Listening 

silently 

patiently 

to the waves 

of the ocean 

to the waves 

of the human 

heart and soul 

to the winds 

of the deserts 
listening 

to the ancient tellings 
to be heard 

listening to the winds 
in the deserts 

of time and memory 


listening 

listening 
NOWeeeeetOni snt 
tomorrow evening 

in the hour 

when the street lights 
shine the brightest 
when the constellations appear 
and give us 

Jungian symbols 

of the other mind 
underneath the mind 


KE 


- 1/13/2023 


74. 


From the Moon 

down to the Pacific waves 
the dreams now 

mingled with 

the conjoining 

of sunlight and water 
from the Moon 

down to the Pacific waves 
those few 

who dreamt dreams 

that were 

as bright as stars 

from the Moon 

down to the Pacific waves 
your names now adrift 

in the currents of time 


KE 


- January , 2024 


756 


It is no longer 

as it was before 

the quality of the light 
the radiant star-glare 
is dimming 

the bronze eagle 

now seems so the more 
absent of a fiery spirit 
yes....etruthfully 

the light is dimming 

the veil of 

this or that 

conception of things 

is fading away 

it is no longer 

as it was 

the marble columns 

the cherubim statues 
gazing into the mist 

of a future time 

a future time 

of burial by the sandstorm 
of vanishing 

into seemingly endless desert 


KE 


- 2/4/2024 


T6. 


Now are you marooned 

to this sense 

of abandonment 

the sky 

the seemingly 
immaculate shroud 

it is often said 

that it will 

reveal to you 

very little 

and yet you find 

that it gives you 

so much .....-almost everything 
so many others dance 
and laugh 

at trivial mirages 

ever disappearing 

yet do you find 
yourself an outcast 

out there in a desert 

of the desolate mind 
beyond this sky 

is a threshold 

to the stars 

would you now willfully 
allow your spirit to ascend 
to its dream-like 
timeless state 

where your wandering 
could know no end 


KE 


- 2/24/2024 


TT. 


They are already gone 
out there 

it is already 

a completed thing 
they are already 

out there now 

my poems 

my words 

assembled together 

to create 

a vision of something 
they are already out there 
out into the heavens 
mingling with 

the starlight 
mingling with 

essence of time itself 
they are out there now 
where time itself 

is an endless 

house of mirrors 


KE 


-3/8/2024 


78. 


I have known you 

memory of a starry sky 

at times 

blazing in my mind 

burning like the candles 

of Andromeda's altar 

I have encountered you before 
ancient starlight 

from a time before 
everything I have seen 
everything I have known 

now it has all 

crossed over into 

the obscurity of a dream 

you were with me 

when there were only thorns 
you were with me 

when the flowers were reborn 
you were with me 

in the desert of abandonment 
you were with me 

when my soul beheld 

the light of eternal being 


KEK 


- 3/15/2024 


T9. 


A single reed sways 

a wind is born 

of a thunderous roaring 
this wind 

now born 

shall multiply 
roaring....applause 

a cacophony of the vigilant 
and disinherited 

a lantern is seen again 
in the old church tower 
the Leviathan stirs 
thunder 

the wind growing furious 
Mars appearing red 

to the naked eye 


KE 


- 3/15/2024 


80. 


The close ones 

will grow apart 

the river 

will then seem 

like a moat of bones 
islands in the tall grass 
that have seen 

the palaces fall 

a thousand scepters 
will be broken 

by the quaking 

and the Moon will seem 
an ominous light 


KE 


- 3/15/2024 


8l. 


She walks beside 
the red earth 

not yet painted 

a scent of smoke 
crows hearing 

with their eyes 
shields and helmets 
shall glare 

sirens shall fade 
furious voices 
shall call for anarchy 
a music that shall 
deceive them 


KE 


- 3/15/2024 


2024 


